Happy New Year 


Author: MusikFurFreiheit 
Bands: Nightwish, Within Temptation 
Characters: Tarja Turunen, Sharon den Adel 


Relationships: N/A 


Rating: Non-adult 


Genre: [Slash] 


Updated: Tue Dec 31 2013 1:51:17 GMT-0500 (Eastern Standard Time) 


Happy New Year 


‘| can't believe I'm going to miss it! Sharon shouted while punching the door one more time. 


With a defeated sigh she sank down next to the girl that was already sitting on the floor of the bathroom. The 
music from the café hang between them as Sharon hid her face in her arms, the handle of the door clanging 
on the floor. 


‘What are you talking about? The new year is not a big deal 


‘You don't get it! Sharon mumbled without tilting her head to look at the younger girl. ‘Do you know the 
guitarist of the band that tonight, Robert? Well, | really like him and my friend and | had everything planned 
out. | would kiss Robert at midnight and she would kiss the boy she likes. But now Charlotte is going to kiss her 
prince while l'm stuck with you and a handle that broke off in a filthy bathroom because you were scared to 
go alone! It would be my first kiss, Tarja! 


‘|. Im sorry. Sharon looked aside and saw that Tarja had her knees pulled to her chest and her long dark hair 
fell in front of her face. 


‘| shouldn't have said that, it's not your fault the handle broke off, I'm sorry. And, it could be worse.. | could 
have been stuck here with the nerd from my math classes! Tarja didn't react and Sharon playfully poked her, 
causing the girl to look up. ‘Come on, smile! I'm trying to cheer myself up while not thinking about Robert: 


‘You really wanted that first kiss, didn't you? 

‘What girl doesn't want her first kiss to be at the end of the New Year-countdown?' 

They heard the crowd in the café starting the countdown and Sharon closed her eyes while leaning back her 
head against the closed door. Tarja looked at her, still feeling sorry for ruining her evening. The countdown 


went on without them and she crawled closer to Sharon as the last five seconds of the year slowly 


disappeared. 


Sharon froze when a pair of soft lips captured her own while the people in the café started cheering. Slowly 


she opened her eyes and saw Tarja smiling at her while the whisper still lingered between them. 


‘Happy New Year: 


